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Cay: 98 | run ; 45 
Ib Earth ders ald Hcaven record: 
1 » the Sins thit | have done. 
| Ihe gatcs of H U wide o open Rand, 
g for to receive me in, 
And fearful Fiends already be, 
| co torment me for in. 
Alace, where ſhall | ſaccour find? 
* bY the Earth duth me deny, 
E And to the ſecret Havens above, 
dare not lift mine eye, 
If Heaven and Earth ſhall witneſs be, 
agaiaſt my Soul for Sin, 
Untimcy- birth. alace, for me 
much better then had been... 
And now deſpair approacheth faſt, 
with bloody murthering knife, 
And willeth me to end my grief, 
by ſhortning of my Lite : 
Stall [ deſpair ? Thou GOD 1 


bor mercy more is hie; 
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& if the Sins of all the World, 

Nee linked now with mine. 

1. pile not __ wy loving LORD, 
e Image of thy Face, | 

ch tou halt wrought. and daily dots 

th goodneis of thy Grace. 

1 I ſich the bloody price is pay d, 

Ind bitter pains all paſt; By | 

Meive my plaints, accept my Sp rit, | | 

and Mercy grant at laſt: ; 

chan my Soul Rejoice, R joice, 

Rand ſtill oor Mercy cry, | 

Mecati, Peccavi, Mi ijerere Mei. 


The ſecond Meditation. 


Hou God who rut and reign "Ain light; 
x that fleſh cannot attain, ” 
Thou God! who knows che thoughts of Men, 
are altogether van: 
T ou GOD? whiom neither tongues of Men, . 
nor Angels can exprels ; 

Mou GOD ! it is, that we do ſeck, 
cob, pity my diſtreſs, 

hy feat, O GOD! is every whare,. 
thy power, all powers ranſcend,” 

Thy wiſdom cannot mealured be, . * 
for that it. hath no end. 33 
du art the e . | 
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The Earth bers aid Heaven records . [tha 

» the Sins tht | have done. _ nr 

| The gates of ti H wide open Rand, 

for to rective me in, 

And fearful Fiends already be, 
do torment me for in. 

Alace, where (hall 1 ſuccour find? 

; the Earth duth me deny, 

And to the ſecret H avens above, 
I dare not lift mine eye, 

If Heaven and Earth ſhall witneſs be, 
_* "againſt my Foul for Sin, 
Untimdly- büth alace, for me 

much better then had been. 
And now deſpair approacheth faſt, 

with bloody murthering knife, 

And willeth me to end my grief, 

Hr ſhortning of my Life: 
Shall | deſpair ? _ GOD forbid, 
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Pit the Sins of all the World, 
linked now with mine. 
pile not wn. wn loving LORD, 
ze Image of thy Face, 
ch tou halt wrought. and dealy bought 
ith goodneſs of thy Grace. 
nc I firh the bloody price is pay d, 
| [ 4, 804 bitter pains all paſt 3 
Wreive my plaints, accept my WR, 
4. and Mercy grant at laſt: 
00 5@(hall my Soul Rejoice, R joice, 
and ſtill for Mercy cry, | 
; ww Peccavi, Mi iſerere Mei. 
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Hou God who mul and reign'tin light; 

125 that fleſn cannot attain, | 

Fon God! who knows th-thoughts of Men 
are altogether vain. | —- 
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nor Angels can exprels ; 4 
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4 Tze Poor Widows Mite. 
and ſole felicitie ; , 
But I a lump of ſinful fi: th, 
nurſe of iniquitie, 
Thou art, by nature merciful, 
and mercy, is thy Name; 
And I by nature, milerabte, 
the thral-of Sin and ſhame, 
Then let thy Nature, O good GOD | 
no work his force on me, 
And cleanſe this nature of my Sin, 
and heal my Miſerie. | 
One depth, O' LOKD, another craves, * 
my depth of finfu} crime, 


Requires the depth of Mercy great, 


tor faving galt in time: | 
Sweet Chriſt, grant that the depth of Grace, | 
may ſwallow up my Sin ; 
That f thereby may whiter be, 
en £rer Snow hath been. 


and (till for Mercy cry. 
Peccavi, Peccavi, Mi ſercre Mei. 


; The third Mliditatien. 


Efore thy Face, and in thy S:ght, - 

have. committed ſhare © =» 
LORD, tranlereſled willingly, 
do confcls.th; lame. 


ace, | 
Indeed I grant, and do confcls, 


Let 


As Mercy none at all deſerves, 
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Net 911 toath that Men ſhould know, | 


of underſtand my fall; 
hus feared am I. more chen Thee; 


thou righteous Judge of all. 


So blind was f, and: Ignorant, 


yea rather wilful blind, 


| hat tick: th: Comb, and Knew the = 


had left the Sting bchind, 


iy Sins, O GOD, to thee are known, 


there is no lec ret place, 
here | may hide my ſelf, or them, 


from preſence of thy Face. 


Where ſhall I then my ſelf below ?- 


or, who ſhall me defend? 
one is ſo loving as my GOD, 
thy Mercies hive no end. 


my Sins ſo heinous be, 


but yet thy Propertie ; 


I; always to be merciful, 


to Sinners in diſtreſs, | 
erefore, thou will declare, and (hew 
thy great Alm'ightincſs, 
ave, Mercy, LORD, on me therefore, 
for thy great Mercies ſake ; 
ho came not righteous Men to call, 
but Sinners part to take. RT] 
Where 
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| Peccadi, Peccavi, Mi ſerere Mei. 


And whac1. wouf I. not that 1 doe, 
Thou fret; O'TORD; how weak! am, 


Or will refuſe the Sick to help? 
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Wherefore, my Soul. be glade, be glade, 
and cry inceſſantly ; 


The-fourth Medication. 
ot eracious GOD. do not behold 


the nuinber of my Sz, 
Nor yer conſiler, with my lelf 
how wicked I have been : 


But rather think | am but Duſt, 


or as the withered Hay ; 4 | P, 

Which flow itheth to Day in Fild, . 
to Morrow thorn away. 7. 

My Fl:th iebe Ils agonit iny Sp'rit, 
my Sp'rit too tweak is found, 

By Sin conceav d in Mothers womb, 
my Soul firit cauzht her wound. 

My Fleſh is fra l, too weak, and vain, 
to do che thing 1 ſhould, 


contrarie that I would. | 


not able for to ſtand, 
Without the ſuccour, help, and aid, 
of thy mot Mighty Hand: 
And what is he ? That will not ſtay, 
the Man that's like to fall. : 


for 
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2 for heſp hen hc doch call. 
lc thou wilt lay unto my charge, 
the burden of my Sin, 
O LORD, the conqueſt is but ſmall, 
that thou thereby (halt win. 
For why, ihy Glo, and thy Praiſe, 
in Mercy boch conſiſt, 
Unto the which 1 yeild my elf 
to do with, what theu lit. 
My Soul ſhall truſt in Thee, in Thee, 
fr ſtill tor Mercy cry, 
Peccavi, Peccavi, Mi ſerere Mei. 


The fiſth Meditation. 


EI demand. what Mercy is 
to GOD ? will auſwer me, 
That Mercy is che abundance great 
of thy divine pirtie. | 
Wherewith thou view'ft th* afflicted ſort, 
that on th: Earth doth lie: 
And what is ih's compaſſion then? | 
bur oroofs of thy M rcy. A 
Our Fathers ald, th. fame have felt, 4 
and now in reſt do reign ; 
And thou arc (till the lelt Lane GOD, 
for ever to r main. | 
Our Fathers were conceiy'd in Sin, - al 
and to ate we Ukcwrile; 3 
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One Faith in Chritt, we all profeſs, _ 


| Ponder O GOD! all my dcfires, 


Teccaui Peccavi, Miſcrere, Mei. ; * 
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"Wilt thou compaſſion ſhew to them 
and Children not deſpiile. 


oe GOD, in Ferſotis three ? 
As thou compaſſion had M on hem, 
compaſſion have on me. 
moſt hum ly do I crave, * 
And do away all my miſcecds, 
and fo compaſſon have : EY 
And as of Sinne s miny one, 28 
whoſe number is e de ä 
Thou did'ti voutchafe to draw to thee,” 
and mk. them all thine n; 
So now vou chafe, molt gem GOD, 
kw ſe io draw me in. 
And mike me righcgus by thy Gree, /. 
forgiving me m W 69-28 
So ſhall my Sul, R ice: R He, 
and 1:1] toy M rcy cry, "m 
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107 m' ghty GO. 1 45 con'els, | 
ten ihoul rn times and more, 


ol 


aud cuicd fi my lore; nt "+ s 


De Poor Widows Mite. 
and foulcr now am made, 
en ever was the filthy Swine, ,. 
with the Mire overlaid :-. + © ' © 
ow oftentimes hall we forgive 3 
each other that offen? 
renty times ſeven the Scripture ſaiths 
which ſignifies no End, ( 
Man to Man ſuch Favour ſhew, 
that wretched. Captives be, 
ow much more, Thou, e GOD, 
to them. that call on thee... _ > - 
t is thy Nature to forgive | 
my Nature can but fall, 5 
pugh thou be juſt in all thy Works}. 
thy Nature paſſeth all. ö 
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at Time a Sinner doth repent, * 
and turn to thee at laſt, NEE 
Il fins foredone thou wilt forgive, 25 
thy Promiſe ſo hath paſt, by 
>: hold, O GOD 1 turn to the, 
with Sorrow for my Sin; MY, 
nd do repent even from my Heart, 
that | to-lewd: have been: N 


ow waſh me, Lord, yet once again, 
with Fountain of thy Grace, 
bat 1 among the Sacred Saints 
with thee may have a place... 
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MI Soul ſhall truſt in thee, in wee, 


| | | OI ſtill for Mercy Cry, 
| Peccavi 8 * * Mei, 
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} ; L*. the Guilty Priſoner ſtands, - 
before the Judge ſo rude, | | 
With quaking Breath and trembling Limbs, 
his Judgment to abide : 
| Even o, O. GOD, before thy Face, 
| @ a ase (tate 1 ſand, _ 
q nd euilty cry to thee my Judge, 
1 | and now hold up my Hand. 
Nothing have Ito plead for Life, Fl 
; no Goodneſs is in me; 
Of Sin, Deceit and Wickednefs, 
- guilty, good LORD, guilty, - 
Thus by thy righteous Doom, O . 
| and facted Law. divine: 
Condem d am I to endleſs pain, 
through juſt deſerts of mine; 
Alas, — 2 then i js to be ſaid 2. me 
__ or what is to be done? 
Mercy, Lord will L appeal, 
20 wh Chriſt thy Son. 
* never yet it hath been heard, 


3 the Wo World began, 
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at Jeſus Chriſt did turn his Face 
from any ſu ful Man : 
Vhich unto bim for Mercy came, 
with ſad repenting Mind; | 
D LORD; ſhall | ther be the fillt 
that ſhall no Mercy find? 
Shall I be he thou wilt defpiſe ? 
that humbly com-s to thee, 
ne, ſweet Chrift, thy promiſe i Is: 
"fon to deliver me. 
ere fore my Soul; be glad, be gade, 
and cry inceſſantly, | | 
Peccavi Deus, Peccavi, Ab Mi ſerere Ma... 
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In time 3 Trath at on me; 
nd 1 will then deliver thee, 


"He time dra f | 
Ls — — near of painful Thndes, 
2 Lo my God, 1 humb 
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* N > 4 Mediewien fir Women with Child; 
Make halt Beet Chriſt, and ſafe deliver 


Although my, Sing deFerved have right well, 

Such pains as mas, eas more then Tone: 
(can te! 

Yet ah, my God, turn not away thy Face, 


Nor me torſake in this ſo. ſharp; a Caſe, 


Ibis womb & Fruit that or 2 in the fan 
Hut thou creat. to glory of thy Name, 

— Oo preſf wih Pam, O. Lord, when 7 ſhall b4 
. oy ae fame lo much as plaſcth thee, 


13 A by creature may rocet 
. - Ss ative} S 1 . 
e l u 1 e 
w- Holy Ghoſt, come c mne in Wo, 


r Father dear; ** ler R gelder 
ed Chriſt, thy Mercy great extend: 

8887 behold iy Yoloar 2555 my ſmart, 
| Ive Holy Ghoſt my-comfogcr thou * 
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